I was standing all alone, again
To be accuser to the sins, of men
They use my mind to seek out, sacred truth
I profile madmen for the evil things, they do
Skeptical detectives bring me articles of clothes
From the last two victims that they found in Locust Grove
I can see them struggle as they fight back to survive
I can see the terror in their dead wide open eyes
I can feel the cold steel blade he sliced across their throats
Left to die in their own blood that night in Locust Grove
Reaching down he touches them, their blood is on his hands
Smeared upon his naked body, covered in a trance
Dancing in the moonlight,  as he howls into the sky
Raping them repeatedly, he looks into their eyes
*He's looking out a dirty old window
Contemplating who his next victim is gonna be
I see him, his face clear, I'm terrified
I can sense the rage that he's feeling
Snapshot dementia the time is getting near
Tonight he will strike for the seventh time
Still in his apartment as he sets upon his plan
Psychopath by night, by day successful businessman
I can see a number forming now it's getting clear
327 in my head, it's not too far from here
Residing in a penthouse at the Autumn Leaf Estates
Soon all units are responding, crashing through the gates
Now surrounded, no way out, the Captain calls his name
They will not take him alive, it's time to end this game
Reaching for the nightstand
Pulling out a gun
Puts it to his temple
Now the deed is done
Face down on the carpet
Crashing to the floor
This case is closed forever
He can't kill anymore
Three days later, calling me
Another case to solve
They tell me that a child was involved
Her bloody dress I'm holding now
So difficult to see
What makes a madman do these things
By losing sanity
I swear to God we'll take you down, you will not get away
We'll trap you like an animal, imprisoned you will stay
So say goodbye to all you have from your pathetic life
We know where you live and now we're coming there tonight
For you!!!!!!!!
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A woman is used as a medium to track down serial killers and profile them by contact with an article from various crime scenes. A classic tale of good versus evil. She is able to see the crime as it happened and where the killer is, etc. Some of the detectives are skeptical of her tactics, but they can't argue with the results. She always gets the case solved, no matter how long it takes.
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Lyrics:

"The Methods Of Madmen"


I was standing all alone, again
To be accuser to the sins, of men
They use my mind to seek out, sacred truth
I profile madmen for the evil things, they do
Skeptical detectives bring me articles of clothes
From the last two victims that they found in Locust Grove
I can see them struggle as they fight back to survive
I can see the terror in their dead wide open eyes
I can feel the cold steel blade he sliced across their throats
Left to die in their own blood that night in Locust Grove
Reaching down he touches them, their blood is on his hands
Smeared upon his naked body, covered in a trance
Dancing in the moonlight,  as he howls into the sky
Raping them repeatedly, he looks into their eyes
*He's looking out a dirty old window
Contemplating who his next victim is gonna be
I see him, his face clear, I'm terrified
I can sense the rage that he's feeling
Snapshot dementia the time is getting near
Tonight he will strike for the seventh time
Still in his apartment as he sets upon his plan
Psychopath by night, by day successful businessman
I can see a number forming now it's getting clear
327 in my head, it's not too far from here
Residing in a penthouse at the Autumn Leaf Estates
Soon all units are responding, crashing through the gates
Now surrounded, no way out, the Captain calls his name
They will not take him alive, it's time to end this game
Reaching for the nightstand
Pulling out a gun
Puts it to his temple
Now the deed is done
Face down on the carpet
Crashing to the floor
This case is closed forever
He can't kill anymore
Three days later, calling me
Another case to solve
They tell me that a child was involved
Her bloody dress I'm holding now
So difficult to see
What makes a madman do these things
By losing sanity
I swear to God we'll take you down, you will not get away
We'll trap you like an animal, imprisoned you will stay
So say goodbye to all you have from your pathetic life
We know where you live and now we're coming there tonight
For you!!!!!!!!
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